Other children began to see that Judy was
afraid of dogs and teased her about it. Their teas-
ing did not help Judy to get over her fear of dogs.
It only made her unhappy. She began to play
more and more by herself.
Then one day her father bought her a tiny
white puppy. He was so little and so helpless that
Judy fell in love with him at once. She named him
Whitie.
She learned just how to take care of him. When
he was young, she gave him five meals at the
same times every day. Two meals were of milk
and toast or dry cereal; three meals were of
chopped, raw, lean beef, mixed with dry bread or
cereal. Every day she also gave him some fish-
liver oil. She was careful not to let anyone give
him chicken bones or fish bones. She kept his
water dish clean and full of fresh water. She took
him out of doors at least four times a day at the
same times each day.
With such good care Whitie grew fast. His hair
was fine and thick. He was lively and healthy.
As Judy learned how to take care of Whitie and
played with him, she began to like all dogs.
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